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I moved slowly de
time, then X
And. came <own the last three

the clatter Ofpn
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e, and was striek
The room

wis emny. L
e chalrs and tables that a few
hours deo [hatl secn sefitterad ahout
‘1;-; goue There wis no sign that
ire place bad been ocotpled in
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closed helind n e fresh alr of the
mornine woeg lliie wine after the close
Yand musty atmosphere 1 had been
*brea!

I hurried along the streets with but

LB Othreeminute stop to swallow a cup

Jof coffee und a roll, anil onre more
mounted the stalrs to the oflice and
opened the door to Number 15

The place was in disorder The

rbooks that had been arvanged on the
desk gnd shelves were now scuattered
,about in confusion, as though they
had becn hurriedly examined and
“thrown aside o u fruitless search.
This was 8 disturbing jncident, and 1
~wius sorprised to discover that the
door into the adjolning room was ajar,
1 pushed {t wlde open, and started
ek, lefore stood Doddridze
t Knapp, his faee pale an the face of o
corpie, and his eves staring as thoough
«the dead bad risen before him.

me

CHAPTER IX.
A Day in the Market.

The King of the Street stood foar a
noment staring At ome with  that
' etrange and fearsome gaze, What was
“there n that dypamic glanee that
feptruck o chill to my spirit as though

the very fountaln of e had been at.

tacked” Was It the manilfestation of

Lbhe powerful will behind that mask?
Was 11 terror or anger that was to be
_read {n the flery eyes that gleamed
“from benecth those bushy brows, and
Lfgn the play of the eruel mouth, which
| from under that yellow-gray mustuche
« gave baek the sign of the Wolf?

“Have you any orders, sir?" 1 asked
In us erlin o as 1 could com:.
mand,
. “Oh, it's you, Is jt?" said the Wolf
glowly, cover his fangs.
*1f flughed on pio that the attack in the
Borten den was of his planning, that
Terril was his tocl, and that he hnd
supposed me “ead, It was thus that
I eunld neccunt for hls startled gaze
and evident discomposuie.

“Niue o'clock was the time, you
gald,” 1 gnggented deferentially, *J be.
lleve It's & minute or two pust."

“Oh, yes," sald Doddridge Knapp,
pulling himself together. “Come In
nere

He looked susplelously st me as he

vaolee

“1 had a ilttle turn,” he sald, eying

on the shelven, They were law booka

Caltfornia Reparts, and the ordipn
test booka wnd Torm e v ol the
Torney Al hiore on the fyvdenf the
naome of Hornce H., Plvmire. b

paper or other Indieavion of owaneyshi
conld 1 N,

I wondered idly who this Plymire
milglit be, and pletured o myself some
old attorney who had fallen into the
honds of Doddridge Knapp, and had,
throueh mistortune, Deen foreed to el
eversthing for the moss of  pottpge
to keep life In him It there
small time for musing, and T went out
to do Doddeldge Knapp's bldding in
the stock-gambling whilvlpool of Pine
atreot

It was easy to lind Boeksteln and
Eppner, and there could be no mistak

Wik

me nervously: “a vertigo, I belleve
the doctor ealled it Just reach my |
avercoit pocket there, will yon?—the

lefthand side.  Yes, Lring me that
flusgk

He ponred out a small glass of |
Hquor, and the rich odor of brandy

rose through the room.  Then he took
a vial rrom an inside pocket, counteid
¢ few adrops Into the gluss and drank
It ot a swallow,

When he had eleared his throat of
the fiery liguer, the Woll turned to
me with a more composcd and Kindly
exspression

“And now to buginess,"” safd my em
ployer with declzlon “Take down
these orders.”

The King of the Street was himsell
onee more, and T marveled again at
the and elearness of his |
directions. | was to buy one hundred
shares of this stock, sell five hundred
of that stock, buy one thousand of an.
other in bloeks of one hundred. and
sell the same in a single_block at the
last session,

quickness

“And the jast thing yout do,” he con.
tinued, “buy every share of Omegn
that is offered, There'll be a big
block of it thrown on the market, and
more in the afternoon. Buy it, what
ever the price. There's likely to be
a blg slump, Don’t bid for {t—don’t
keep up the price. you understand—
but get it."

ing the progperity of the firm.  The
indifference of the clerks 1o my pres
ence, and the evident contempt with
whieh an order for a hundred shiures
of gomething was being taken from an
apologetic old gentleman were enmizh
(o assure of that

Boekasteln amnd Eppner were togeth
or, ovidently consuiting over the busi
ness 1o be done. Pockstein was tnll
and prav-haived, with a stubby gray |
hearnd,  Eppuer was short and @ Hetle
stooped, with n blueblnck mustache,
snapping blueblack eves and strong
blue black dots over his face where
his beard stengeled vainly against the
dovasting razm Both were strongis
marked with the shrewd, money.got
ting visage. T sot forth my business

“Yon wand to gif a larch order?
anid Hockstein, looking over my mem
oranda. "Do you haf references?”

“Yes," echoed Eppner. "References
are customary, yuu Kknow.” He spoke
in a highkeyed voiee that had -
ritating suggestions In L,

“Ix there nny reference better than
cagh?" 1 asked.

The partners looked at each other.

“None," they replied

“How much will secure you on the
order?”

They named a heavy margin, and
the £itm total took my heart into my
mouth. How large a balance I could
draw against 1 had not the faintest
Idea. Poeglbly this was & trap to
thiow me into jail as & common

“If somebody else Is snappiug it up,

i

do 1 upderstand that I'm not to bid
over them 7" )

“You're not to understand anything
of the kind,” he sald, with a little dis-
st in his wone. “You're to get the
atock. You've bought and sold enough
to know how to do that. DBut don't
sturt a bgom for the price. Let her
ko down. Babe?"

I felt that there was deep
1heud,

"Perfectly,” I sald.
the whole thing

The King of the Street looked at me
with o grim smile,

“Maybe you do, but all the same
von'd better keep your money out of
this Mtle deal unless vou can spare
it ag well as not. Well, get back to
yvour rooin. You've got your check-
book all right?"

Alone onee more 1 was in despair
f unraveling the tangle in which I
was involved, 1 felt convinced that
Doddridege Knapp wias the mover in
the plots that sought my life, He had,
I fell sure, helioved me dead, and was
sturtled into fear at my unheralded &p-
pearance. Ye! why should he trust
me with his casiness? 1 could nat
doubt that the buying and selling he
had glven to my care were important.
| kpew nothing about the price of
gtecks, but I was sure that the orders
he had given me Involved many thou
sands of dollars. Yet it might be—Lhe
thought struck home w nie—that the
credlt had not been provided for e,
and my checks on the Navada Lank
would serve only to land me in jail,

The disturbed eondition of the books
attracted my attentlon once more.
The volumes were scattered over the
desk and thrown ahout the room as
though somebody had been seeking
for a mislald document. I lpoked cu-

waler

“l think I see

rlously over them as I replaced them
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DODDRIDCGE AN
HIS FACE FULE AT
THE FACE OF A URRSE"

swindler attempting to pass worthless

checks. But there wae wo time to
hesitate, [ drew a check for the
amount, signed Henry Wilton's name
and tossed It over to Dockstein.

“All ridt," sald the senlor partner,
“Zhust talk It ofer vit Misder Eppoer.
He goes on der floor,”

I knew well enough what was
wanted, My flinancial standing was
to be tested by the head of the firm,
while the junior partner kept me
amused.

Eppner was quick Lo take my ideas,
A few words of explanation and he
understood perfectly what | wanted.,

“Yon have not hought before? It
was un Interrogation, not 'an assertion.

“Oh, yes,'" I sald earelessly, “but not
through you, T belleve,”

"No, no, 1 think not,
remembered you,"

I thought this might be a faverable
opportunity to gléan a little Informa-
tion of what was golng on in the mar-
leet.

“Are there any good deals in pros
pect?" I ventured.

I could see in the blue-black depths
of his eyes that an unfavorable opln
ton he had concelved of my judgment
was deepened by thiy question. There
way doubtless in it the flavor of the
amateur,

“We never advise our customers,’
wag Lhe highkeyed reply.

“Certainly not,” 1 replied. *1 don't
want advice—merely to know what Is
golng on.”

“Excuse me, but i never gossip, It
2 2 rule I make,”

“It might Interfere with your op-
portunities to plck up a good bargnin
now and then” I suggested, as the
nlue-black man seemed at a loss for
words.

“We never invest In stocks,” was

1 should have

v | who know

o roll

| stocks on

“Excellont Men~ sald 1, “Tor thees |
tom mch or tos "Hitle™

smille and esuld
of nothing to any. | was & little |

Fppner alled o

nimahed, antwithatanding the tone of
haughty ndifferenoe | took I besan |
[ el viry voung befores thin me

chilne ke impersonation of the mar

ket

Bocksteln rellesed the smbarcase
moent of the sltoation by coming In out
Bl bronth, with a pretopnne of
having been merely connulting s cus
tomer In the nest faom

“You haf exblained to Misder Eppe
ner?™ he Inguired. “Den all s done
Here 1a a cand to der Noard Room. I
orders you hat to gif, Epymer vill dake
dem on der floor,  Zhast gif him der
choeok for mavgin, and oll s vell”

AL the end of this harangne [ found
mysell outgide the ofMee, with BPock:
gtein's back  waddling toward  the
private room whore the partners were
Lo have thelr st consultation before
kol to the Board

My eheek hind been honored, then,
and Boekstein had assured himasele ot
my gsolvency In the roebonnd from
ansicty, 1 swelled with the pride of &
capltalist—on Daddridge Knapp's
ey,

In the Noard Room of the big Fxe
chiange the uproar had given me a
sugzestion that the business of buy.
Ing and selling stocks wag carrled on
In a somewhat less conventional man-
ner than the trade In groceries. But
It had pot quite prepared me for the
seone in the Exchange,

After a lttle I was able to discover
that the shouts and yells and sereams,
the shaking of fists, nand the waving
of arms were merely a more or less
energctic method of  bidding  for
stocks; that the ringing of gongs and
the bellow of the big man who smiled
in the bear-garden from the high
dosk were merely the audible signs
that another stock was being called;
and that the brazen-volced reading of
was merely the official an
aouncement of the record of bargain
and sale that had been going on be-
fure me,

It was my good fortune to make out
20 muech before the purchase of the
my order list was c¢om-
ploted, The crisis was at hand in
which I must have my wits about me,
and be rewdy to act for myself.
Eppner rushed up and reported the
hargains made, handing me a =lip with
the figures he had pild for the stocks.
“Any more orders”™ he gasped. He
was trembling with excitement and
suppressed cagerness for the fray.
Yes" 1 shouted above the ronr
about me. "l want to buy Omega."”
He zave a look that might have
been a warning, if 1 conld have read
it; but It was gone with a shrug as
thhongh he would say, “Well, it's no
business of mine.”

“How much?” he asked. "“"Wait!"

He gtarted away at a scream (rom
the front, but returned in a moment.
He had bought or sold something, but
I Liad not the least ideax what [t was,
or which he lind done.

“It's eoming'" he yelled in my ear.
The gong rang. There was a con-
il ery from the man at the big

And pandemonfum let loose.
shouted

hrave

dosk

“Omegn opens at sixty-five,”
Eppmner,

‘Bid sixty,” 1 shouted in reply, "but
get all vou ean, even if you have to
pay sixty-five.”

Eppner gave a bellow, and skated
into a group of fat men, gesticulating
violently, The roar increased, If such
a thing were ppssible,

I a minute Eppner was back, pers-
piring, and 1 fancled a trifle worried.

“They're dropping. it on me,” he
gazped In my ear. “Five hundred at
sixtytwo nnd one thousand at sixty,
Small lots coming fast and big ones
on the way."

“Grood! 14 fifty-five, and then fifty
hut eet them."”

With a roar he rushed into the
nifdst of n whirling throng, 1 saw
twenty brokers about him, shouling

and threatening, One In his eagerness
jumped upon the shoulders of a fat
man in front of him, and shook a
paper under his nose,

1 could make out nothing of what
was going on, except that the excite-
ment was tremendous,

Twice Eppner reported to me. The
stock was being hammered down
down streke by stroke. There was
a rush to sell. Fifty-five—Afty-three
—Iifty, came the price—then by leaps
to forty-five and forty. It was a panle,
At last the gong sounded, and the
RCONE® WIS Oover.

Eppner reported at the end of the
call. He had bought for me twelve
thousand five hundred shares, over
ten thousand of them below filty. The
total was frightful, There was half
a million doliars to pay when the time
for settlement came. It was folly to
suppose that my credit at the Nevada
wiis of this size. Dut I put a bold face
on it, guve & ¢check for the figure that
Eppner named, and rose,

“Any more orders?" he asked.

“Not il afternoon.”

As | passged Into the street | was as-
tonished at the swift transformation
that had come over it." The block
about the Exchange was crowded with
a tossing throng, hundreds upon hun-
dreds pushing toward its fateful doors.
But where cheerfulness and hope had
ruled, fear and gloom now vibrated in
electric waves before me. The faces
turned to the plilless, polighed granite
front of the great gambling-hall were
white and drawn, and on them sat
Ruin sad Despair.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

8he Smacked of Books,

“They tell me you kissed Miss Son
net, the poetess, on yestorday's auto
moblle excursion,”

“Yes; that Is true”

“Indeed! And how did yinwsis
find her?”

“Miss Soanet has a marked hterary
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Commént and Guggestive Thought

Jonathan.—Jonnt hinn son  of
Saul, the crown prince, s one of the
Muost, the most attractive, and sngag
Ing characters In all history

Mighty In Love  His love not
flow from wenknoess but  from
ptrength. He war Grent heart himeolf
“He Joved David ax his own soul
David, In the “Song of the Bow"
his touching Inment over lils friend
slnln on Mount Bilhon, exelatme, 1

Lhe

dia

am distressed for thee, my brother
Jonathan; very pleasant  hast  thon
boen unto me, thy love for me was

wonderful, passing the love of wom:
en” (2 Bam, 1:26)

Nrave, Jonathan wos a brare and
noble soldler, nnd had accomplished
some very daring feats of arma. Alone
with his armor beatrer, he had eap-
tured & mountiin fortress of the Phil
Istines (1 Sam. 14:1:15). He wais
brave in defending David before his
angry father (1 Sam, 20:10, 32). He
showed another even nobler courage
in 1 Sam, 14:43. "1 certainly taste .
« « In my hand; here | am; lo, 1
must die”—"not a4 lament, but a hero-
fe act of selfl-sacriice for the sake of
the people.”

His good judgment is shown ln 1
Ham, 14:27.30,

His faith in God and his religlous
nature were strong as David's (1 Sam.
14:6, 12; 19: 5; 20:13, 42).

His unselfishness was more proml-
nent than in any other Old Testament
character. He was “the Golden Rule
exemplified.”

“His great-hearted unselfishness led
him to recognize, submit to, and pro-
mote the evident lendings of divine
providence (1 Sam. 23:16-18; 20:18-
between two men of whom the younger
er was a most formldable rival to the
older.”"—HBlalkie,

A Model Son. Jonathan's noble char-
acter s also shown by his devotion to
his unfortunate father. “To him, {f
to anyone, the frenzy of the king was
smenable.” “Saul hearkeneth unto the
voice of Jonathan' (1 Sam. 19:6).

Other Characteristies, Jonathan
was older than David, had been
brought up in very different clrcums
stances, and was more mature and
seli-restralned. He was a soldier, not
a poet. He had not quite the genlus,
self-reliance, masterfulness, and vital
force of David, nor his versatility, and
power of leadership; but his was &
grear soul, & mighty heart, with a
most wonderful capacity for loving.
David.—David, the son of Jesse, the
shepherd, also was very attractive in
his person; he was nccomplished In
music and song; he was faithful; he
was full of grace like “a he-goat upon
the mountains;” he was courageous
even in heroism; he “behaved himself
wisely In all his ways;"” he had great
common sense and tact; he was large
hearted and generous; and, above all,
he had “a sublime faith, a perfect,
childlike trust in the glorious arm of
the Lord"” He had that In him by
which he became “a champlion of
those who were in distress (1 Sam.
23:1-6), a ‘wall hy night and day' to
peaceful  shepherds (1 Sam, 25:15,
16)."—Professor Sanders,

An Ideal Friendship.—Hetween Da-
vid and Jonathan there arose 4 beau-
tiful, almost ideal friendship. “The
soul of Jonathan was knit with the
soul of Davld." Their souls were Inter-
woven together into a complete tex-
ture of friendship. “And Jonathan
loved him as his own soul” (1 Sam.
18: 1). This love in its highest perfec-
tlon, mother love and bridal love I8
the finest type and {llustration of the
love of God to his children, as often
expressed In the seriptures.

Expression of that Friendship.—
First. Jonathan, the crown prince,
gave his court robes and armor to
David (1 Sam. 18: 4). "Possibly the
gift was suggested by the need of the
country lad for some dress approprl-
ate to his entrance Into court.”

Second. He defended David from
the frenzy of his [ather S8aul (1 Sam-
uel 19).

Third. By the Incident and the
covenant in 1 Samuel 20,

He wished David well.

He ylelded up his hopes of the king-
dom to David, only stipulating that
David should not kill him when he be-
came king, as was the custom of the
times, and the further history shows
the nead of the stipulation,

He formed a shrewd plan of making
known to David the feelings of Saul
toward David.

V. 31, Saul tried to persuade Jona-
than to let him kill David, “for as long
as the son of Jesse liveth
thou shalt not be established.”

V. 33. When Jonathan refused, “Sanl
cast a javelln at him to smite him."
Blessedness of Friendship,

“T wonld rather have a good friend,”
gald Socrates, “than oll other objects
of ambition put together.”

“The glory of life 18 to love, not to
be loved; to give, not to get; to serve,
not to be served.”

“It 18 never given to a man to be
wise in the true and noble sense until
he Is carrled out of himsell in the
purifying passion of love or the gem-
erosity of friendship. The self-cen-
tered cannot keep friends."

One great advantage of friendship
Is its tendency to make & person likg
the one he loves, 1 p

the curt reply.
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Is Peruna Useful
flor (}alarr_h?
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dire, Roewind, we Ahown and g “f
| BllY S hknowisigrd binly Jemelies

r ol
of any Years'
edj=tian o by physicians of diftcrnt
prhsiide, Thore aan be po dis polo 8l
this, whatover, Peruns js compemed of
rothe of the most eMeacious amd unl

That 10 vue or Lhe at) N ]

they hiavs plimal Lhe losl

voersnlly used bhertml remisdios for ea

tarrhinl discasess, and foresuch conditions
Of the Bunac sy stem an require s tonie,
Each one of the principal fongredionts
of Petunn has & reputation of jts own
In the curs of woine JHhinso of oatarrh of
as A tonde menlivine,

The Iact ix, ehironle eatarth e n (e
onse Which s yery provalent. Many
thousand  people  know  they  have
chronioeatarrh. They have visitod dioe-
tors over wind over sgain, and beon told
thit thelr easeo is oue of ehronlc eatareh,
It may bo of the nose, throat, lungs,
stomneh or some other Internsl organ,
There 18 no doubit &8 1o the nature of
the disoase, The only trouble s the
remedy. This dovtor has trisd to eure
them, That doctor hins tried to pres
sceribe for them.

No othor housochold remedy so uni-
versally advertised earrles upon the
Iabel the principal active conatituents,
showing that Peruna invites the full
fnspoction of the critics,

In Your Youth.

And then there was the (ime you
took Her to the eotinty falr, You wore
that new $008 sult; had Dewey Mun-
gor's best rondster and rubibertired
rlg and o new whip with a red ribbon
ted around it HShe wore 4 white
dress with a blue sash, and o siring
of blne glass beads about her neck
Mind those entries In your “dally ex.
pense’” bhook-——candy, 10 ecents;  pea.
nuts, & cents, merey-gooround tickets,
20 conts: slde show, 20 centy, welner
wurst sandwiches, 20 conts; lemonade,
10 cents; lee crvim, 20 cents; shoot
Ing gallery, 10 cents; tinty pes—you've
got ‘'vm yet, yon aitting and she stand
ing with her hand on vour shounlder-—
60 cents, Gee, hut you thought yon
“blew yoursell” that day, didn't yvou?
Los Angeles Kxpross.

Absorbing.
Slias—Ha' Ha! Reuben Ent
bunkoed agnin.
Cyrus—Do tell! What was It this
time?
Silas—Why, Reulben saw  an  ad
that stuted that for one dollar they

would send him some of the most ab-
sorbing literature he ever read.

Cyrus—And what did they
him?

Silas—Why, they sent
phlet entitled  “How
Mide™ and another
on Turkish Towe'a"

gend

him a pam-
IMotlers  Are
entitled "Poluts

Why He Felt Sad.

“Young man," satd the stern old
broker, I flind that yon slipped off
yeasterdoy afternoon anid went to the
ball game. Don’'t you feel bad about
| 1

“Indecd 1
Tommy,

“Ah! That's one consolation.

“Yes, 1 felt bad ‘cause the home
team lost."”

do, boss,"” confessed

No Liquids.

“Dese political meotings are fakes”
grumbled the tall tramp in the green
ahirt,

“Why go, pard?” asked hig chum,

“*Cause last night 1 went to a meet-
ia' billed as an ‘overflow meetin'® and
there wan't nothin® overflowin’—not
even root beer.”

Impetus,
Knicker—Flanagan made
throwing the hammer,
Mrs., Knieker—Did he hit his thumb?
—New York SBun.

a record

SELF DELUSION

Many People Deceived by Coffee,

We like to defend our indulgencles
and habits even though we may be
convinced of thelr actual barmful-
noss.

A man can convince himseli that
whisky Is good for him on a cold morn-
ing, or beer on a hot summer day—
when he wants the whisky or beer.

It's the same with coffee, Thousands
of people suffer headachesa and mnerv-
ousness year after year but try to
persuade themselves the cause ls not
coffee—because they llke coffee,

“While yet a child 1 commenced us-
ing coffee and continued It writes a
Wis., man, “untll 1 was a regular cof-
fee flend. I drank it every morning
and In consequence had a blinding
headache nearly every afternoon.

“My folks thought it was coffee that
alled me, but I liked It and would not
admit It was the cause of my trouble,
go I stuek to coffee and the headaches
stuck to me,

“Finnlly, the folks stopped buying
coffee and brought home some Postum.
They made it right (direetlons on
pkg.) and told me to see what differ-
ence it would make with my head, and
during the first week on Postum my
old aMlction did not bother me onece.
T'rom that day to this we have used
nothing but Postum in place of cof-
fee—headaches are o thing of the past
and the whole family is in fine health."

“Postum looks good, smells good,
tastes good, 1s good, and does good to
the whole body.” *“There's a Reason.”

Name given by Postum Co,, Battle
Creek, Mich. Read “The Road to Well-
ville, In pkgs.

Ever read the above letter? A new
one appears from time to time. They
are genulne, true, and full of human
Interest,




